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“ What’s Her Name?

CHAPTE g
The Love Philtres. )
BROAD carriage road bounds on
the south a large section of east-
‘ ern Brooklyn, terminating at the
 Frospect Park Plaza,

_ The drive 1s known as the Eastern
T'Parikway, and on either slde, {for .most
Fwof' ity length, are unsightly vacant lots,
ponseorated to the use of geese, goats
nd stray curs..In the early spring of|
m the momotony of this expanse of
§ “‘oommon, between Crow Hill Peniten-
mm the Plaza, was broken by a
'ﬁun picturesquely dirty  tents,
‘N in & compact group under the
Qny bluft to the south side
) n wtoﬂ the encampment of

- Chief Lovell's tribe of gypsies,
s _For years the ‘‘Romany chal" have
' "" this unprepossessing nelghbor-
“"hood tor temporary headquarters.
. #x#ere they thrive unmolested and plck

yup a living—no one knows how,

% What's Her ,Name?

‘| nue into the Parkway and flowed stead-

WHAT'S HER NAME?

sticks two girls wyre preparing some
sort of food, while a few unshaven,
unwashed men, scantily clad (for the
day was warm) lay about in the shad

of the canvas walls, lazlly watching the
unending stream of carriages and bloy-
cles that debauched from Bedford ave-

w

ily toward the Plasa.

Suddenly the two girls at the fire
paused In their work afd turned toward
the road with an air of suppressed
eagerness,

A young man of perhaps twenty-five,
clad in {rreproachable riding costume,
was cantering slowly by, his mind and
that of his splendid roan saddle horse
intent only on changing the heat and
dust of the Parkway for the green, cool
and fragrance of the park bridle paths.

The man was tall and sathletically
built. His clean-shaven, classic face
was crowned by a veritable mane of
wavy golden halr.

After the first glance one of the two
Romany girls returned to her work at
the fire. The other, younger and less
skilled in éoncegling her emotions, still
kept her eyes fixed on the stranger
until he vanished in the dust clouds.

“Lura!” she exclaimed, caming back
to the fite. “Did you see him?"’

“See whom?'" _asked Lura, arelessly
speaking, .as had her sister, in the Ro-
many vernacular,

‘“*Why, Roderick Van Nostrand, the
Rye (gentleman) who came hers last
week, Don't you remember? He, Tode
‘Up and began bpeaking teo.0s (n our own
tongue. And grandfather Lovell would
only let us answer him In Engjish, And

he taliced to you near - an hour.
Do/t you remember? wanted you
to tell his fortune.” *

“Ob, I remember now,” sald Lura still

more carelessly, “and I told him I wasn't
a fortune-teller and advised bhim to see
old Mother Rebekah. He sald he'd come
another day and dring a party of his
friends to get their fortyne told.”

In speaking of Mother Rebekah the
girl had lowered her volce with a note
of awe and had glanced apprehensively
at.the wall of the tent nearest her. For
Mother Rebekah, who occupied that

“Here comes a Busne (Gentile) gir!!"”

A pretty, petite blonde had turned her
bieyele out of the Parkway, and, dis-
mounting, was coming toward them.

“Can you teN me,” she asked, with
some nervousness, ‘‘where I can find the
old Gipsy fomune-teller they call Ree
bekat? My, Van Nos— I mean a friend
of mine spoke to me about her and I'd
ke my fartune told.'

The younger girl directed the new-
comer to the fortune-teller's quarters,
and then, her cooking being done, moved
to another part of the camp. Lura, how-
ever, {tmunod by the fire, close to the
wall of Mother Rebekah's tent. She
looked kesnly at the bicycle left lying
on the ground near / the fire. Printed
daintily in ink on tnhe yellow leather kit
she read: ‘“Frances Merivale, 1916 Clin-
ton avenue, Brooklyn."

Miss Merivale mean time was closeted
with the 0ld fortune-teller. Mother Re-
bekah, though withered and with parch-
ment skin that betokened great age, was
tall, past the helgpht of woman. Her
halr was still jet black and her eyes
blazed as with {nspiration. Fantastically
as she was dressed, she was every inch
an Orlental queen,

‘“The Busne Chal wishes me to read
her palim?"' ghe asked.

"'Yes—ao,"” stammersd Miss Merivale,
‘l’ou see, It s this way: A—a friend of
mine. told me about you. He told a lot
of us girls about you at a dance at the
Pouch Mansion last night. He says you
are no common palmist, but a true
reader of the future. Now, I am in
distress and I am willing to pay you to
help me. I—I love a man,
#ain his love. But nearly every girl I
know loves him. And my chances seem
so small. Can you help me win him?"

The old worhan peered Into the girl's
biue eyes. Then she said, slowly:

“I see a tall, handsome, strong Busne
—& Rye. He has a face like a statue—
halr like spun gold—he is rioh—of high
birth—his name—Roderick Van—Van—
Van Nostrana!”

“Heavens!" gasped the sirl.
told you all that?*

‘“The Btars—the Fates—the Spirite—
The Three!” murmured Rebekah. “You

ould win him? Yes? ‘Then here:
When you are in his presence, wear
this. He shall be yours. If it be the
Wil ot The’ Three!” °

Drawing from her girdle a thin red
ribbon from which hung a blackened
coin, she deftly threw the loop about
Frances's neck, muttering, as she did
80, some words in the anclent Chaldean
topgue.

Half glad, half frightened, Miss Meri-
vale pald the high price demanded and
hastily left the tent.

Scarce had she been gone a minute
when the tent flap was cautiously thrust
;-ldo “ln:‘;‘uu fashionably dressed

runette e Gibson type, a
m‘. y nﬂ: ype, appeared on

‘Your e 48 Mfriam o8, re-
marked old Rebekmh mll,::y’.ﬁ without
looking up from some desighs she was
tracing with her finger on the earthen
floor of the tent. “You love. You woulq
win the man by fair means or foul. You
are rich. You wil pay me any sum. Is
it not so?"’

"Yes,” answered the brunette, whose
swift recovery from her first surprise
betokened nerves of steel,

The old woman, still without looking
up, dipped her hand into a small ketfle
that slmmered over a point of alcohol
flame, and drew out a handful of melted

“Who

I wish to

A Romance of
Six Girls’ Love
For One Man.

BY ALBERT PAYSON TERHUNE.

Find the Herolne's Name.
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into trouble,
mamn, Never

The Bign of the Hidden Three!

Sprite of the Shrine whose Will 1a minel

The Lofed One's features trace.

Upon the Seal to her reveal

Her Lover's imaged face!'

At the end of the chant she dextrously
tossed the bit of wax Into Miss Haynes's
lap.

The girl picked It up. To her amaze-
ment it was no longer shapeless, but a
seal, clear cut, as if stamped by a dle.
On one side were cabailistic characters.
The other bore in bas-relief a perfect
Ukeneas of Roderick Van Nostrand,

“Wear it next your heart till it melts,’”
counselled the old woman. ‘‘When the
face has quite disappeared his heart will
be yours. If it be the will of the Three!®

Rebekah was still lovingly dngering
the roll of notes left her by Mirlam
(Haynes when agaln the tent flaps parted

and & new visitor entered.

The newcomer's halr was short cropped
and ourly. 8he had a wide-awake face
and snappy black eyes. A high collar
and tailor-made sult, combined with her
manner and bearing, gave her a decided.
ly masculine appearance. \
‘Say, old lady,’” she began,

Not
it to me!"”

“I'm here

him stuck on me,
a cent more,

min! his name,

The gypsy took from her girdie a thin red ribbon, from which hung a
blackened coln, and thraw the loop about Frances's neck.
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that night. And the French Count, too—
who promisel to make you a Lounla-n'
and borrowed $50,000 from your father
and ran away and anever came hack to
you? You see I know & number of
things I have never told. 8o I am not
likely to reveal your attempt to win
Roderick Van Nostrand’s love.”

Kate Clark, all hér bullying manner
gone, leaned gasping and faint against
the tent pole. As soon as she could re-
gain control over herself she sunk to
the door tlke a whipped cur,

“Stay!"" called Rebekah. "You have
forgotten your charm and my $%."

Bhe stretched forth a little wand of
plajited sweet grasses.

“Take this!" she advised. *‘Twine |t'
about his plcture and place {t at your

of the Girl |

{whall you draw him to you.
Now, I'm in love with a| Wil of the Three."

And 1|
want a charm or any old thing to get Quiver
"1l pay just 85 for it. | W hen
So hurry up and give|

belleve In your silly old tricks,

for e lark, for the most part. I dontl Slowly the old woman raised her eyes
but| to the visitor's as the latter's strident

there's always an off chance that they're{ volce died away. J
“The man your brother murd:red,"” the

open bedroom window at the time of
night when Orion is low in the east. 8o
If it be the

The tent curtains had just ceased to
behind Kate's departing form

not be taken into account.

How to Find the Heroine's Name i
and Win Ong of the 15 Prizes.

HERE will be ten chapters In this story. There are exactly ten

I in the namé of the heroins. One of these letters will Ve indicated
each chapter. It will be the letter which is required in corrocting
misspelled word. In Yo-day's chapter it is the letter “V." In the sixth.line
of the first versified Incantation employed by the gypsy fortune-teller
pears the line, “The Lofed One's features trace.'
The letter that corrects the misspelled word s V" and that is the first hll.

n Black's name.

The nine other letters will be found in the same way, in the nine
chapters. Blurred words or letters or other typographical blemishes
The required letter will be found in a word
tentionally misepelled.. The mistake and the word will be plain to everybody.:
The ten corrected lotters will spell the Girl in Black's
form, but In correct sequence,” just ms the nine letters of Mary Jones's
the eleven letters of Jane Johnson's name spell those names In right order,

Fill gut this blank day by dny, and the last column read domu'ﬂ
-pell the heroine’'s name. 4

ape}
Lofed" should be “loved.”

"

name, not in jumbled

a new volce from outside was
heard asking the way to the fortune-
|teller, and a sweel-faced, grave-eyed
woman of about thirty came into the
tent. ’

*8it by and rest.'” sald Rebekah kindly,
“You married when young., The man
was a brute. ;I(' died and released you.
You nlowly leaFned to love another, last
night you overheard hmn talking of me
|to a party of foolish Busne maids., You

No. of
Chapter.

QUWeEe~NIINLHEWN =

"
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" Corrected Word.
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THE HEROINE'S NAME........cco0.ccovvivnnrriiie

Name of 8endor.......ccivovesicosotaiiosssssnne

Address.....

Send replfes to “Girl in Black” Editor, Evening World, P. 0. |
1364, New ka City.
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“Another!*

and her face

come here agalnst all your better judg-

ment and religlous bellefs to seek a | "C® the eyes,

means of winning his love, Is it wlle’.‘ heart,
Reéturn; for your secret is safé with me. | At last she
I'a certainty:

“No!" sald the widow gravely, “'I own |
I came here as a last resort, But what
¥ou hive Jjust sald shows you have
power, Help me to win him."

“Mrs. Rutledge,' yrged Rebekah, “‘how
can you hope for happiness with a man
o different In temperament, so much
younger than yourself as is Roderick
Van Nostrana?" !

“You know our names!" murmured the
widow, astonished.

“Yes, and 1 know, too, th&t you still
hold to your resdlve. Take, then, this
scroll* (handing her a roll of paper on
which she had hasttly scrawled some
helroglyphles), “burn It at your fire to-
night. 8o shall his heart burn for you.
If ¥t be the will of the Three!  No!" as

The velled

“You cone
his heart?"

‘‘You have

handful of sil

et

The fifth woman was clad all in black

cr@e vall which utterfy hid all traces
of feature or eéxpression.

Rebekah Tooked long and keenly at
her, but seemed baffled. She could not

“You lo®e Roderick Van Nostrand?"

Agaln the silent acqulescence.
For answer the silent guest laid a

“Good!" grunted (h_o gypsy, and ag«in
fell to crooning, as’ she took various ar-
ticles from her girdle and pushed lhom
into a tiny chamels wallet:
Nail of murdered Parricide—
Halr from rabld Mongrel's hide—

of deadly U
that set \ho

Mingie. blend and work lof m
« Win him. by the mystic ‘l‘hm

» , tyln the b-g
‘*There,"” &he ended, tylng up from

she muttered,

was shrouded In a heavy

to gulde her In reading the

said, more as a guess than

woman bowed in silence.
(o,mo for a charm to wln

gold to repay me?”

ver and notes on the table,

f,',. Troo—

A burst into 'nm tem

witch, ' “No chance to look .*
tve to read th .R’
w\ low ::!’)bl';nffh
W momem"ﬁ. ell m hc ur..
lnd !6!1 m the

tune-tnller 8
“Oh! Moxhel Rebduh!"

3 wallod, g
‘_m{g r:t all—every word l'&.ﬂ by your

“What was it to you,

‘rlle‘li;x;h nlrokln;yloha g&'wo&“hu:ﬂ
1

“It is sll the worl

Lara. “For T love t.‘l " m!“
my own soul! Give me a po
ktim.
others

to
3\ stronger potion than all
wonan. Thtow chn 17 10 5 ook oee
n. “How can s

ln the Book o{ the St@rs m

but five phiitres to
The Coln, the w-x. ‘an),
Bc:oll ﬁud tRa DBeg? And I have.

nd now you

cven as Esau, our father,
Patriarch Isgac, ng for
I% that Rad besn clvon to a
What can I do 1u¢ you now?'

rl wept in ‘silénce at t
woman's feot. ‘ . ‘. ‘

At last the sorcereas strete :
hand 0 the kettle of ma m °‘% 3

the handfuyl ot wn 2
as ghe

Chief Lovell's six tents were swarm- | vent, was held in superstitious venera= some good, 80 I'm trying them as a | the widow opened a shabby purse, I |'‘Wear tliat on.a cord about your
s with brown, half-clad ohildren on | 108 by her tribe folk, and was ap- ::Td;:x‘x::r‘lf to take no harm from the fiyer. A sort of §0-to-1 shot. My name's began after a pause; “his body Was take no mioney from such as you. Go, :;;;l;hgr:z‘l\-’oh“z‘n‘g! ;g:le 3;':":: -.?:
“#he drowsy Sunday June afterncon on |Promched only with the greatest respect| ;. .qing the hardening wax deftly in [ Kate Olsk. My father is Jabez L. [mever found, I think. You and yourignq may Peace go with you!" con draws the Sca—if ft be the wili| o
which this story opens. —a respect not unmingled with fear for (, ' 5w PO F o Clark, the politiclan. 'What he saya|father rowed it out and sank it In Ja-! ghe sat rocking slowly to and fro, |of the 'xzm oinin: Mschet - ovt & '
w Jenh line  of thin, unkempt horses|the supernatural powers which were| ..y aristic Seal, his Spirit steal || goes pretty much here in Brooklyn. So| malca Bgy, when your brother can-|listening to the footsteps of her visitor m‘ig:ly‘bll gloved hand, took the bag
il munched at the short sparse grass in |sald to be hers. Abd melt his Heart for Me! If you tell any one about my visit or| fessed to you that he had just struck| as they grew fainter and fainter. und depanted. " sautterdd  h Be oo
| @'{Ne-rear of the camp; over a fire 6f| ‘Look!” Interrupted the young girl |Make him obey benesth My sway cheat me your camp fhere is %0" to got| a man dead and left him on theshors! Suddenly she started up. “No word, ‘no sign! the (To Be Continued.) Ll
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W — volle the desien will be quite wuitable | pattern will make a pretty design for efm We supply n r M. TO-NI T M%Mf j g i
u fuel, or repair the ap- KLAW & BRLANGER PR

¥ you wish aflvice concerning
new gowns or the making-over of
old pues, if you wish advice concern-
fing home dressmaking, write to
“Mme. Judice, Evehing World, Pulit-
zer Bullding, New York City,” and

" 0

", ducrln the way to ‘have a
Sl blue crepé de Chine walst made.
35 Do you think accordion-plaiting
ak th a collar of some sort of lace phet-

? Eoru lace, for instance. Am sliim
and tall; bust 84, L. W. W.
D2 {@omething dlstinctly new In an sccor-
ibidlon-plaited waist s here -llustrated,
R it combines with broadcldth dtrap-
pinge of the same tone, instead of lace.
#:Ihree poluted straps on each eide of
front and babk, extending over the

<gzshoulder, and finished by machine

stitohing and \fadicy silk buttons, with
A ® caps to mateh, give a very novel

““and oretty touch to the accordion-
plaited effect. The under sleeves may
be simply full and puffed, but the design
fs quite new. A chiffon or lace scarf

etes the neck and vest front,

:Semo)
4 “Modernized’” Skirt.
. Dear Mme. Judice:

HAIVH a seven.gored skirt ltke in-
closed sample, also 4 1-2 yards of
lace appdque likke sample. It 18 plain
with box plait in back, Tt is full longth
o small sweep. I have 1 yard of
4 inches wide left and would
it with -omwh.lng eloe to
am § feet 4 1-2 inches

th
elbow sleeves. 'Wowld
look proper? I am twenty-nine,
and pale com-
Mrs. ¥, J.
te or light gray chiffon
combine nioely with your gray aloth

of taffeta sllk
your cream applque lace,
can be strapped in the seams
Ik bands, and i{f you desire
m foot eet ta fan-shaped
4n the gore seams below the knees,

Plaited Voile. v

udice:
wouldn
‘of fancy

\

»

€

* /

-

: 4

=
g

(o

2EECE

:’\
2

i

£

g

C

ghe will give it to you in this columu.’, y

ION-PLAITED wbmor,
DESIGNED. FOR L. W. W.

ACCOR

forty-inch material to m the fancy

plaited design you have gelected, and
ten yands of band lace for trimming.
There i1s no velvet on the gown. The
loops a>ross the plaits are of cord, held
in placs by fancy buttons. Tan color is

for street wear. I do not well patierns.
All of my designs are papér patterns
usually obtainable at every store, and
trimmed to make different effects.

A Winter Suit.

Dear Mme. Judice:

OW can I have a peetty, but neat,
winter suit made consisting of
ooat and pkirt, and also what ki

of goods are approgaiate ror a Firl of
sixteen, 5 feot 3 inches tafl? A, H. 8.
Zibeline is new and pretty for a young
girl's sult., I am very partial to Norfolk
patterns for misses, and would suggest
this style for you in hunter’s green
zibeling, with Persian embroidered By-
ron collar and cuffs edged In hunter's
green velvet, with belt and butons of
velvet. A box-plaited skirt to corre-
spond with the jacket i{s a pretty and
kilish design.
For a Girl of Fifteen,
Dear Mme. Judice:
HAT kind of a suit wouldsbe nice
w + for a girl of fiftesn? I am five
and a half feet tall. ¥ have light
hair and wear my drasses to my shoe
tops. I am very slender. How muoch
goods do you think It would take If I
get 1t 54 ipches wide? I want A coat
with a cape on it mnd a skirt, but not
tight-itting at wadst, o I can wear a
beit. I also want a pretty skirt flared
Bt the bottom and trimmed with bands.
Miss B. G., Rahway, N. J.
Homespun hopsacking or ohéviot, In

usually becming to brunettes, If you
have a“yoke set in of lgce or tuoked

mixtures of tan or gray or solld colors
of blue or brown in & Norfolk ocoat

ra, Nextdoor thinka you

Mamma—8o they say, darling.

mamma?

with us?

“*What {s that, Johnny?" asked the
the 1ittle fellow's copy book.

0, &nd:how

Lid
7y e

OUT OF THE MOUTHS OF BABES.

Mamme—~M:
Small ‘Willle—Well, I hope she doesn't think I'm one of them slssy chaps!
Little Elsie—~Mamma does ¥t take mine tailors to make a man?

Little Elsle—And how many dressmakers does it take to make a woman
Tommy (a ‘terror)—Maméng, when we die will we take our bodles to heaven
Mamma—We will orily take what is &oo0d, my son,

Tommy—Well, I'll bet I'll be awfully thin when I get there.

“Oh, that's & tear,” answered Johany, {
“A tear!! exclaimed the teacher. “Why, how could a tear, be black?

“Well," replied the mll philosopher, *'I the colored janltor
dropped 1t," “ :
Mby—l'ou. Adidn't unthuuh have more than ome name?
; only 6&1& o;:on‘t W me nw'm

dare such a nice little boy, Willle.

teacher as she pointed to a big blot on

a sult for a girl of fifteen with a seven-
gored flare skirt. ¥our yards of ma-
terial is ample for this style, with wide
cape collar and full sleeves., You oan
dave & velvet collar and cuffs in oolor
to correspond, and a beit of velvet if
wyou prefer it to one of patent leather.

Albatross Wedding Dress.

Deéar Mme. Judice:

Quarter-sawed
somely carved,

TABLES.

Quarter-sawed Oak,
g wllhoul centre plilars, regu

Go!
I’“

round or

Special Values This Week!
SID EBOARDS.

K and- 940 oo
330 00

CHA[RS, With Léather Seats and Bu:ks.

LEASE tel e how to m‘tko a im» tzrgn:ln mul,:; gn. ...... “.!w
wedding dress, of which I lnclode rm Chalrs, regu .00, at......

In adaiti ost { Buffets,
eample. I wish it made up with omnnn' (l‘n;'al‘n':d n:'r‘vpl'.f: "rl: 1.-5 I: n'n'-

all-over lace for trimming, of which 1| hogany and

also inclose sample. 1 am about five
feet seven inches tall, with brown hair
and blue eves. [ wish the dress to bave
the drooping dhoulder effect.
MILLIE B, New Milford, Conn.
Your royal blue albatross cloth ang

At (‘orrupo-dlulr Low Prices.

BRD KNAPP 4 0.

Sixth.'Ave,, 13th and 14th Sts.

oream all-over lace will make a very

protty shirred dress, with a drop
shoulder yoke of the lace. Buy a pat-
tern of this style and make accordingly.
Then trim up the lace with same shade
of blue spangles In center of the lace
flowers on the drop shoulder yoke, col-
lar and full sleeve puff below the elbow.
A orush girdle with fancy tabs in the
back, turn back cuffs of self-colored
blue velvet will make you a very pretty
gown for your mdanx md future
dress occasions.

Bridesmaid’s Costume.

Dear Mme, Judice:
IB ft proper for a bridesmald to wear

a Nlle green cashmere dress? [f not
kindly advise me what to wear. I
would llke something to become me, as
I am a blonde. ANXIOUS,
It is perfectly proper to wear Nile
gresn or any of the delicate shades In

use ‘up
blame
Oculist

OPTICIAN

your vitality; and
something else.
will tell you,

S—41 Years' Practice.

Eyes tired?

See to them. Otherwise they

Ul‘

Glasses Only if Needed—$1 up.
Ghrlick
25 BROAD ST,—.Arcade, Broad Ex, Bldg,

217 BROADWAY—Astor House Block.

. 228 SIXTH AVENUB—Near 1 5th St.
1845 BROAD WAY—Near 36th St.

cashmere Nile or crepe for bridesmald's
gown.

A Last Year's Organdie,
Dear Mme. Judice:

AVING a fine white organdie dress
(of last year), I would like it made
over without much alteration, Walst

{s buttoned back, lace yoke front and
back with three shirrings, bishop sleeve
and pink shirred chiffon around yoke,
with lace cuffs, heavy cream lace to
match yoke. Skirt is shirred yoke, and
in about middle of skirt two more rows
of shirring, and on boltom three folds,
with eream ape medulions up and down
and around the skirt, Do you think a

well? If 8o would blgnf:k (

When you contemplate having

Artistic Photographs

taken, think of out up-to-date

studios,

STUDIOS:
BROOKLYN, .

“.'Il\ol u.

nhln ror l
iué's. 356 4TH AVE.

‘PHONE—-430 MADISON.

Amusements.

BROADWA Eve: 8. AMat Rayrday. L
Last Seven Perfogmances)

HENRY IRVING

AND HIS COMPANY.

Ml.
N,

MR. FORBES

ROBERTSON & ELLIOTT,
“THE LIGHT THAT FAILED.”

NEW AMSTERDAM (s o "WEATES way.

‘‘MIDSUMMER
lAsT MATINEES WED. AND SAT.

NEW YORK.EV.

EBSENT
MISS GERTRUDE

LAST WEEK,

B Wl 44th- 45"| wts.

. Mats. Wed. & Sat.

\,)f'tbo uunl PEGGY frow PARIS

No\ “ ,Geo. Ade's Comedy, "‘l'ho County
Chairman

NEW EMPIRG THEATRE.,

i"

TO-NIGHT nmondif oo | Hronicts = BEN-HUR
“WATERLOO” Ao “THE BRLLS.” |Prices soc. s1on. s1.50
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